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GOOD KIGHT.
God keep you eafe, my little love, |
All through the night ; ‘
Hest clowe in His speireling arma
Until the light,

My howrt ts with sou as I knoel 10 pray
Good night | God keep youin his care slway.

Thick abindows ereap like sllent ghosts |
Aboul my bhead § |
1 lose wmywelf in tender drontns,
While overhesd
The moon comes stealing through the window
Lam,
A sllver nlekle gleaming ‘mid the star

For I, thongh 1 am far pwsy,
Feel safe and strong ;
To trust you thus, dear lo e—aud yol
The night ia long—
1 ey with sobbing broath the old fond prayer,
Good wight! Bweel dvopms @ God keep you |
everywhere ! ‘

An Aristocratic Bravo. |

I
It was late in the evening on the Hh‘

of September, 1799, that the Emperor
Paul of Russin was excliodly pacing |
his plalply-furnished bed-room. ‘

Every now anild then he stood still,
and glanced at a letter which he held
in his hand,

“She cannot come, she writes,” he
exclslmed.  “*Holy [Ivan, she must
gome, | am too deeply enmored of
her. ‘The pretext for her refusal Is her |

liusbind's jealousy.”
He burst into a scornful laugh.
SJealousy " e erled, stamping his
foot angrily, *“What do 1 enre for the
Jealcusy of sueh an old eurmudgeon :n‘
the Count Ereschinsky, who is married |

1o the most chnrniing young wife in the |
she cannor possibly love hilm.
Mine

world |
He I8 too old and ugly for thet,
she must and shall become, and 1 am
gure from what ghe has given me toun. |
derstind that she wounld not be very

averse to become my mistress, i she
vould safely do so.  But how shall ll
wrrange thik? I cunnot send Count
Ereshinsky, who served my mother

and me so falthfully, to Slberia, nor|
¢an 1 earry off his wife by main l'nl't'lf."l
The Emperor's bratal face assumed
an expression of the most violent rage,
He stamped hizfoot angrily, and gave
vent to the most shockiug blasphemy.
Ihen he threw himselt upon his
couch, nnd, 48 was his habit, speedily
fell asleep.
Next morping he awoke fnoa very

badd humor,
When his valet entered the bed-room

in order to dress him, the Czar cursed
him fearfully, Dung & glass of witer at
the terrified servant, and then ordered
him to send for the Minister of Police. |

That functionary, who had to make
every morning an oral report to the
Emperor Paul, was already in waiting
in one of the dute-rooms of the Winter
Pulace, when he was summoned to the |
bed-chamber of hls imperial master.

“Well,” shouted the Caar to him, in'
his coarse way, ‘what do you report
to-duy, Baron Coubere?"

“Very little, your Majesty,” was
the Minister’s humble reply: “only
one rather remarkable man srrived yes-
terduy ut St. Petersburg.

“Who is he?"

* Baron Loirot D'Estang, a French
refuges."

“What I8 there remarkable
him " nsked the Emperor,

The Minister repiled in an under-
“Your Majesty, I cannot suy
I have heard about this |

nhout

tone ;
whether what

Frenchman 18 true or not, but “'i'i

ruy—"" !
“That  miseruble French spy of

yours "’

' “Yes, sire. Duruy  tells me that

Baron Loirot D'Estang laa greatscoun-
drel.”!

“Pshaw interrnpted the Czar.
“Most of the French refugees here in
st. Potershurg nre”

“Very true, your Majesty; but Dmn-
ruy told me that M, D' Estang 8 a very
peculiar sort of a scoundrel, e isun
arlstocratic bravo, a professional duel-
{&t, who, for acertuin gum of money,
will chullenge the person who has he-
come obnoxious to the man that has
hilted him, He i8 8 matobless swords-
man, and invariably Kills his adversar-
s,

he Czar had become very thought-
ful,

el me more about this dangerous
fellow, " he said, after a pauso.

The Minister of Police took a sheet of
paper from Lis portfolio, sl read as
follows:

SVietor Edmund Bavon Lofrot D Es-|
tang is about forty-tive yoears old. ll:-;
wik In his youth a eadet in the Freneh
atmy, but was enshiorad for theft, Be-
ing nn excellent swordsman, the Ihll.vl
de Montmoreney hived hilm tochallenge
wid kil the Marguis Vontoade, I.ulrnl|
ﬂ' Estang did 20, and received ten thou- |

- i |
arel Francs for this premeditted muar-

(1L

|

der. The Prince de Rohan employved
Wim for a similar purpose; but D' Es-|
ting had to flee from France, He weut
to Turin, where the Duke of Aosta
bired him to challenge and kill Connt |
Nicini, whose wife the Duke had se-
duced, Next D'Estung turned ap in
Vienna, where he earned n groat deal
of money In the same abominable man-
ner."

“Send D'Estang to me ot once ! in-
terrupted the Czar, *'1 will receive
him in private audience as so0n 18 pos- |
sible. | must gee this monster of # duel-|
fgt, Maybe | will gend him to Siberia
alter the audienes, -

Begone !

The Minleter bowed submissively and
withdrew,

Paul lnughed diabolieally as soon as
he was alodie.

“That fellow, D'Estang, 18 Just the

man 1 want,” he sald to himself.
“When he has done my bidding 1 shall
see to [t that he speedlly disappears.”

An hour later the Minister of Police
returned to the Winter Palace, accom-
panied by Baron Loigot ' Estang.

The latter was a fine-looking, pol-
ished Frenchman, His face had rather
& good-natured expression. Ouly every
now and then asinister giance from
hils black eyes Indicated his true charic-
ter, which wus that of an infernsl
villlan, In fact his misdeeds were
much more numercus and horrible
thian what was gaid about him in the
report of the Minister of Police.

He was ushered into the private cabi-
net of the Emperor Paul, had
meanwhile risen from his bed and put
on thé uniform of a Russian Field Mar-
ghinl.

I Etang bowed with the eaze of a
polished conrtier, The Czar motioned
to the Muister of Police to leave the

who

room, Then he suid sternly to the
Frenchman :
“I know your antecedents, Baron

D'Estung. T have & notion to send you
to Siberin for the Impudence you dis-
played in coming to St. Petersburg.”
The Frenchman turned deadly pale,
“Your Majesty cannot be in earnest,””
lie stammered.,

S am in dead ‘earnest, monster,'
saldl Paul, with a terrible scowl, *1
have a notien to ring this bell and send

vou forthwith to Irkutsk.”

“Mercy, mercy, Your Majesty I
eried the Frenchman, falling on his
Knees,

Paul kept silence for several minutes,
Then be gaid in o lond tone of volee !

“They suy, that you are an
excellent swordsman,™

“1 am, Your Majesty.”

“Are you sure you can kil any wl-
versary thatmay be pitted ngainst you r’

“Yen, sire.”

“Well, then, Baron,” said the em-
peror Paul. *'1 have in my regiment
of Life Guards, an officer, Count Ere-
shinsky, who has done somethiog for
which he deserves death, but 1 prefer
not to have him executed, Challenge

bron,

{ him, kill bim, and you shall not be

sent to Siberia, You cun see Count
Ereshingky on parade to-day, in front
of the Winter Palace. You know now
what I want, Baron D' Etang #*'

The latter howed and—

“in twenty-four hours Count Ere-
shinsky shall be o dead man,"" he mur-
wnred,

“Now leave me, Baron,” said the

zar; “but remember that my police
will dog your steps until you have fil-
flled your prowise,

e Frenchman saw Count Ereshin-
sky on parade and insulted him,

They exchanged cards and a duel be-
tween them was arcanged for the fol-
lowing morning,

As usual, swords were chosen for the
occasion,

Count Ereshinsgky did not know the
terrible skill of hsx unseropulons an-
tagonist,

A minute after the duel commenced
he fell, pierced through the left lung,

He was conveyed to his residence,
where he expired a few hours after,
aniid the lsmentations his young
wife and hiz son Stephen, whom n
former wife had borne to kim, and who
wis then i lnd of sixteen.

And now ocenrred something really
strange o this sombre aflalr,

dron D' Estang happened to see the
yunng widow of his victim, and at once
beeame deeply enmmored with her. He
managed to galn necess o her, She
did not repulse him, for she wanted to
elleit from him the troe resson why
hie had pleked a quarrel with her hus-
band and had Killed him

Tutoxicated with the of the
charming ereature, the Frencliman told
all gbout the Ewperor Paul having
hived him to assassinate her husband.

Then she drove him with fedrful im-
precations from her preseice, and wrote
the Czara seathing letter, in which she
upbratded Lim for his infamous con-

duet, i
Paul, divining that the French brave

hail betraved him, eansed the latter to
be sent to Siberin, where he wis placed
s o private in a frontier regiment,

smiles

The Conntess Ereshinsky withdrew
to her in  Southern Russia,
where she thenceforth led a most ge-

eslntes

| elucded lite.

Stephen Breshingky, after Panl bad
been mseasinated, entered the army,
and greatly digtingnished himself,

In 1812 hie was a volonel, and saeh
witk also the rank Buron Lolrot
I Batang, whom Paul's suscessor, Al-
exander the First, who did not kihow
the treae ohdracter of the man, had
rapidly promoted,

On the eve of the biitle of Leipzig,
Count Ereshinsky and Lolvot D Estang
met acelidently I front of the tenl ol
General Milordoviteh,

When Ereshinsky hoard the Frenche
man's nane, he said to himg *Are not
you the assgssin of my fther#™

He waltid for no reply, but shot Lol-
rot I Estang dewd on the spot,

Alexander the First, on hearing of the
affuir, sent for Connt Ercshinsky, who
told him everything.

The aftair was hughed u).

—Captain Paul Boynton has jJust made
a trip down the Garonne river Irom
Toulouse to Bordenux, in France, 1o six
daye nud fourteen hours, and met with
n wirm reception ull along the voyage,
He will now undertnke n voyage down
the Selne,

—Mr. Willlam H. Vanderbiilt, during
his stay In Parls, purchased pietures by
oclebrnied witiste to the amount of
$200,000.

Brigham Young's Esiale,

The fallure of the heirs of the lite
Brigham Young to agree In the distri-
bution of his property will in all prob-
ability, canse a lawsuit thut will attract
the attention of the whole country and
create as mnch seandal as the present

Prophet i generally belleved to have
L only 19 wives, but this is undoubi-
edly s mistuke, aod if the law is in-
voked It will probably be shown that
Brighium hul no than 20 wives
would huve had 30 if he
have persuaded eertain gool-lookivg
Indies to join his fumily. the
most notable of Brighum's mnmmerons
progeny way be mentioned John, Brig-
ham, jr., Joseph, Alice and Luna,
children of his first wife, Allce want-
el to marry a Mr. Tobin, but
gave her o bis confidentinl clerk, Hi-
ram B, Clawson, who already had
wife, Luus was wild, and the Pro-
phet soon married her off 1o a Mormon
gentleman, Luey Seely's son Heber
hus already been mentioned @8 one of

Il'r.-.

and conld

Ammong

Brighum

L]

the worst boys in Salt Luke., Mrs,
Waite says: “One morningafior break
fust Heber, then only ten or twelve

years old went into the kitchen and
undertook to help himself to auything

he could find, Mr, Smith, the cool,
would not permit it, when Heber
geized a fork, and, with oaths, tried to

styh him,” This boy and ason of Har-
riet Cook, Inid a plan to kill Smith, but
fuiled. Mrs. Humpton, before her
marriage with the Prophet, hadadangh-
ter, Vilate, whom Heber Young and
Feramez Little wanted to marry, but
what ultimately becwne of her, [ donot
know, Formerly Brigham kept Lis
wives in the Dion Honse, a sort
tel where each had her separate apurt-

ol hio-
ments, The hullding cost ahout $30,-
000 and was = good sz could be bullt in
for .:f;'.rl.e-hn_
contulned collurs, wush rooms, kltchieus,
dish
coachman’s reom, school room and two
lirge halls, 'The second-tory hid four-
teen apartmonts, The third
really the second story (the
had twenty-

the Stales The bazement

rooms, a dining-room, pavtry,

gLory, or
basemoent
belng under the ground
The »ooms were lurge,
couvenient and well furnished. Brig-
hiam wius strict diseiplinarian, but
could not alw UyE l\l'l'p down rowe In
the family. The Prophet rose eurly,
dressed und shaved every morning, anil
then assemibled his wives and
for pruyer. After singing and prayer
they went w  breakiagt, which
served inoa large hall, Brigham sat st
the head of the table and Lucy Decker,
at the foot aud ponred out the coffee,
The children had side-tables and their

with them if
to 4ll appearance a

one apartments,

i

children

Wiks

mothers could eat they
wished, It was
happy famlly and a2 welt beliaved, po-
lite and mannerly as any In the land.
Whatever heartburnings there were or
jl':ilflll“‘il"‘ the kl’]ll them to
themselves, and not the boldest
dare show her temper st the table be-
fore the Prophet, whom they all looked
up to ag a god, Of late years, Brig-
ham did not eat with his wives, his
broakfust being simply a bowl of bread
and milk.  On rising each lady puther
room In order, making up the bed and
sweeping,  After bhreakfast the women
wilked out, sang, played the piano or
Several of them embroidered
|

wWornen
eveln

sewed,
besutifully, maile colored cloth, and
were very proud of their handiwork,
The Prophet kept several carringes, snd
the ladies could go shopping or driving
whenever they pleased. In the evening
all went to the theatre, where Brig-
am's wives and ehildren had reserved
setnts It is said the l'!'l‘]-lllt WHS Very
liberal and gave his wives plenty of
pin money. They had a daneing mas-
ter, n Freneh teacher amd an instroc-
tor in musie, During his latter years
Young endeavored to give sach of lis
favorite wives a cottige and $1,0000 yeur
in pin mopey. 1t is said he offered o
hounse aud 1,000 per sonum o any
good-looklng young luly who wonll
marry him,

-

Shopherd Dogs,

Darwin tells us, |
to Nutural History, tha
tal, Sonth Awmerica, It
thing to see flocks of 8
one or two dogs; o
ny;
method of eand
theed, consists | _ Py,
while very vouni, il'um its mother and
in neeustoming It vo its future compan-
ong. A ewe ks held three or four tHies

g iy for the lde thing to snvk, and o
i nest of wool is mude for it In the sheep
| pen. At po time is it allowall to nsso-

einte with other dogs oy with the ohilid-
ren of the family.  From this education

i has no wish to leave the foek,

Just as another dog will defend Tts mns-
| ter, wtn, g0 will this the sheep. On
the approach of a stranger, the dog Tme-
medintely advances barking, and the
sheep cluster T hig reae as ICaronnd the
oldest ram. These dogs ean be roadily
taught to bring home the flock atn cer-
tiln hour o the evening., Thelr most
troublegome fult when young is their
desire to play with the sheep, und in
doing o they sometimos gallop thelr

harges anmercifully. They come to
the house duily for some ment, and #s
goou a8 they get 16, skulk away as if
uehamed of thomsetyes, Awiy friom the
flock they seem timid with regard to
other dogs, but when with thelr charge
nelther domestientod nor wild dogs dure
venture to sitack them. .

miles from
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squabbleover Vanderbilt'sestate. The } I:”l cis hl‘”l._l:. i Bommy, ‘and
. * R e ¥
contestants will be 26 wives or their ¥ .I"\I,' TP !L“]';PID'II b want
Weles, '_”“_b!j“g of 45 children. 'l'lu'l o onfeelin’ old wretch, you Know

The Archibald Cal.

“Pap, Rommy is gone."

Oid Henry was just coming In from
work, wanted his hands washed and
bis supper, didn't know “Rommy,"" or
“Rommy's"" history, and not feeling
interested, blurted out—

Just well enongh who Rommy Is; and 1
expect somebody's got him locked up."

“In the gtation-house, eh¥  Glad of
it, Where's that towel ¥ grumbled
Heory, with his eyes full of svap and
water,

“You'll repent of your miserable
conduct. Henry Archibuld, in hair-
cloth and coal ashes for thia ™ sereamed
Mrs. A. “Oh, he was so pretty, and |
brought hilm up all the way by hand,
nnd he used to butt me on the nose so
aflectionate like. Oh, m-¢ R<o-m-ni-y !
m-¢ R-o<m-m-y! where on this earth
ugve the awfully rascally wretches
taken you to," and the old ludy sat
down wvaguely upon the coal scuttle,
with ler apron over her eyes; but
Martha having laid a hot flat iron in on
top of the conl she got up quicker than
n professional grasshopper,

The old man had just sat down to
supper but he turned around to Martha,
| hiis beloved danghter, saying ;

“Lookea here, Marth, what's the
mutter wirh the old woman, anyway,
to me there's an awful lot of
rancket golng on here for « man to eat
his supper and feel thankful in,"

“Why, papi; Rommy's gone,

“Well all right let him go. 1 asin't
tryin' to stop him. ass me them fried
taters."”

“Ilenry

SeeIs

Arehiibald ;" remarked the
olid lady ns she leaned gingorly against
[ the stair SIF 1 ever kuowed
vou wias such an onfeelin® wroteh when
vou made love tome in the lane twenty-
| three yeuars ago lust Thursday 1'd a just
| busted your head with a fence rail, if
I'd a hiad to pay for the rail.

“Haint vou got no more bread in this
grunted Henry,

“Martha! get that old glutton all the
bread be wants and let bim stuff hin-
selfto desthy, iF e wants to,"

“Better wat your supper old woman

Uonr.

house,' @

and not stand up there a-lookin® as
though somebody had  pasted  youo

ngalnst the stair door for the advertise-
went of the fat wornan at & side show."
Haw can you
Ol my Rommy’'s gone

“Eut, heartless villain,
sk me w est.
and you don'tuppenr o care o cent.

“Can’t say 1 de. Martha pass that
ham."

“ITH go erazy, T know I ghall,”

HWoen't lar to go,"
Henry, not noticing the coming storm.

hive oliarveil

There swis a pause of silence as big as
the Mammoth Cave for about a second,

and then Mres, Arvchibuld said, with
evidently constralned fecling—

“Henry Archibyld, do you mean
thay ¥*?

“Of course; 'm mean enough for
anything.'

“Henry, do you kiiow who Rommy
sz

“Nu, hanged if I do;" and.Henry,
preparing to leave the table, turned
around on his chair and faced the old
waman. The baleful glave he saw in
lier eye as she yelled—

“He's my c-a=gen=t, un' somebody's
gtole him™'—

Convinced Henry that the Kitchen
stove or gomething else was getting too
wirm. He reached for his bat, and
misged it by about three inches; but he
struck the street door and dizsappeared
throngh it like a patent Bligs ghost, and
the rattle of the fiying coal und scuttle
convineed him that he had not been a
second tooactive,  As he passed Oxtoby
leaning over his yard gate he grabbed
off his hat with the remuark :

“TUL bring it back ina minute; 'm
just golng somewhere for a peck of fish
bait.  And D've got such a hesdache 1
can't stop,'!

el A e e

Celtlc Feants.

Diodorus and Athenmus give eurions
pictures of the Celtic manner of con-
ducting feasts. The former says, “At
their menls they it npon the ground,

on which wolves' or 'dogs’ sking are
ar ot hand ure thelr flre-
ny pots and splis full of
Lthey ure served by
eir fensts con-

) one

taking more thun Afler
!‘ll[!IK'r.lhi-y scanetimes engiged in s
sword play, challenging each other to
friendly combat, in which they ouly
Jolned their extenced bands and points
of thelr swords, without injury, but
sometimes they began tofight In carn-
ést, wounding each other; in which
case they became Irritated, and If the
others did not interfere they fought till
death, In former tmes, #lso, the
strongest would take up the limbs of
onttle, and, if challenged by any, they
fought with swords until one was killed,
In Celtiberia, the lights were brought
In by boys, whe eried out, “*vincamus ;"
and speaking of lights, it may be no-
ticed that a substitute lor a candle
among the Gael and Scots’ farmers
generally, 18 a slip of resinous fir wood
dug out of the mosses and dried, This
I= enlled gius puil or blair, and is held
beslde the guld man during meals by
the younger branches of the family. It
would geem that, anciently, the chiefs
had servants for the purpose of holding
their rude fambesux; and a story s
related of an earl of Braldulbane show-
ing some Eunglish friends these torch-
bearers, in proot that
much more valuable chandeliers than
those of silver exhibited to him in the
South, Old Gaelie poctng meution wax
cafidles as in use, The master of the
lights, an officer in the King of Wales'
household, was obliged to hold a taper
near the king's dish when eating,

4 glassful,

he possessed

An Injured Femunle's Trick,

This is not & bad story of a robbery.
At any rate It demongtrates the inge-
nuity of the female brain. The
i lald in Austrin. A woman In tears
«—the sex, ng you are probably aware
can always at will turn on the water-
works; they finnd them so useful—ur-
rived at the of n
poured fnto his kindly svipathetic enrs
a harrowing story of i1l usage. Her
husband was & drunkard, was in the
habit of cruelly beating her, wus—in
short, the usuul tale, yud her prayer
wias that his reverence would send for |
her worser-half and soundly lecture
him on his behavior. Moved by l|||.‘|
evident sincerity of her grief—itshowed
his ignorance of womnn's wiles—the ‘
good father readily consented ; and the |
gooid wife earnestly thanked him, wiped
hereyes and went on her way rejoleing,
Her way took her to # shop of i sllver-
smith to whom she said the priest in
question wished to see some handsome
sunfl-hoxes, from which to select one
for a present, and appointed for his
yigit the very hour upon which she and
the good father had previously agreed
a5 the time when the lecture be ad-
ministered. The worthy silversmith
repaired to the priest’s house and was
received at the door by the woman he
had already seen, and whom, in the
innocence of his heart he believed to be
the servant, She directed him to leave
his parcel with her and proceed up
stairs to the sitting-room. Arriving
there, his host lost no time in com-
mencing the exhortation, when ensued
first astonishment, next indignation,
and finully explanation, OFf course by
the time both men had thought of look-
ing after the sham wife and the snufl-
hoxes she dand her plunder had entirely
disappeared,

slene

house
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Brot Harte and the Death Rate,

Bret Harte was lecturing in Pensyl-
vinin u short time ago. Atone of his
appointments he felt yery much de-
preased,

It is & peculiarity of humorists, we
are told, to be upacconntably melan-
choly and gloomy at times. Harte was
in this mood now.

One of the committee went in back of
the scenes to see him, and the de-
pressed humorist weleomed him 48 &
gleam of unusoul pood sunshine, They
shook hands—Hn te earnestly, and the
committee-man decorously.

“Mr, Harte,” he gaid, gravely, *‘yon
will find this an unusually healthy
cfty.”

“Ah!" said the pleased humorist,

“Yes, Thedeath rate is only one n
duy."

At this juncture Harte took the com-
wittee-man by the arm, and hoarriedly
asked :

“la lie dead "

“Dead ' e¢jnculated the commlitive-
“Who deaud #*

separate tab
Ginils took thel
bedds or cushlons,
could agree they sat do
weirele.  In the middle s
reckoned most worthy, ¢l
rank or valor; naml next’
pliced the peraon who gay
talnment, The others were
ench according to his rank, Belin

the guests stood some who boreshields;
a nimber of spearmen sat In a elrel
opposite to the othera; and both took
ment with thelr lorde, Tt was the cus-
tom to put the bread, broken Intomany
pieces, on tho table, with Nesh out of
the enldron, of ull which the king or
chief fivst tnsted.  Bome would take
up whole joints with both bands, and
tear them In pleces with their teeth ;
but if the flesli were too tough, they
woula cut it with a knife, which was
kept In & sheath, In o certain place
near at hand, Boys gerved round the
wine, both right aud left, In earthen
or silver pots, The company drank very

loisurely, frequently tasting, but not

mnt.
'‘Why, the man for the day?" was
he grave reply,
tittec-man stared with all
» the lmmovable face of

a clerk here, or reglster,
snething ke that, of
find out whether o man
led ¥'*

8¢ 8o,"" slowly re-
.

oo, then, to find
wneo the lectire
mun s dead¥
ull right, for 1
¥ LOo=Inorrow
ad, I cannot
yaell, and

When
night a
wished
hall, as 1
Harte went do
commitiee-man,

o] g sorry, Mn.
you,” he sald; *“But
that information earlier,
That death rate Ispoke
the syorage.”

priest, and |

The Batule of Sedan.,

the following account of Sedan, This
paradise was a sepulchre; the valley
wis round and dee)p as the bottom of a
crater;
serpent; the high hills in suceessiyve
ridges surronnded this mysterious place
like a triple rauk of Inexorable walls.,
The sun was burping; the birds wers
singing; the

solluge shivered and
thick grass was full of lowers,
frigheful
sword of the angel trembling over the
valley,
tion of the battle of Sedan, and of the

It was

Germans,
three or perhaps four aguainst one.

stronger artillery. The French army

ed only on their mitrailleuse.
Germuns had the umbuseade sthe French
had  nothing except In
deseribing the battles after the Germans
hiad get fire to the villuges, he contin-
The German artillery opens fire,
and the soldiers full und die,
.\tllllll,,.,',r the dead which cover the field,
there was the carpse of nn I)"II\'I'I'| on
w hoge hm|_\' was found, alterthe battle,
# sealed note contalning the following
order, and signed “*Napoleon:' *“To-
'|I|_'|." 1st o Hi']lll'mlu:r, there will bt rest
for the whole army.” In dbout one
hour everytliing was destroyed. The
regiments pell-n ell retreated 1o Sedan,
Bt Sedan was in flames: the ambulan-
ces were too; there was nothing lert but
The Third Zounves,

heroism,

ues :
l“l'r-lit h

ge.
dismuyed, gave the exumple.
from the rest of the army, they have
opened a passage nnd escaped toBelgium
—it was u flight of lions. All at once,
in the midst of disasters, amidst the
tmmense piles of the dead and the dying,
Iy the midst of thls unfortunate hero-
ism, comes the shame, The white flag
is holsted. There were Turenne snd
Vaubsn, both present, the former by
the stutue and the lutter by the cltadel,

to O N Hissi

The statue and the citadel assisted in
the frightful eapitulation, What un
awful state of the country! What

eternal shame!

Lofty Homes.

The visitor in Edinburgh is generally
interested in the enormous tenements of

the ald town, which tower to the sky ns
high as »-Ir!'p]ln-_ The narrow doors at

the baze of these monumental honses
stand opon, and there are children play-
ing on the whise stone stairs that lead
up and up, ten and twelve stories into

the sky. Lower Edinburgh lives up |

Vietor Hugo describes his return to
France rrom the fourth exile, and gives

the crooked river resembled a

ploughmeén were going |
along whistling and sloging; the sheep
and the doves here and there; the deepest, without s preparstion of suf-
whispered ; the | lering
He could see the bluzing| man

He gl\'!'ﬁll historical i]t"ﬂ'rjIl—-

defeat of the French army, which bhe| ws jove those whom

high ground, with an meomparably |

which was below, had almost no artil-|

Cut ol |

FOOD FOR THOUGHT.

I

Every-day cheerfulness {s a fortune
In lself, Sunshine does not haye s more
marked effect on all around.

If you begin by apologizing for what
cannot be defended, you will end by
,Iflul'nlldhix what cannot be apologized
or.

Satan's promlses are like the weat
that fowlers set before birds, which is
not meant to feed them, but to take
them,
| It is doubtful If & man could, by sny
possibility, do hig noblest or think his

I csteem greatly the ignorance of &
who belleves and coufesses his
knowledge (o be confined to what he
knows,

It i& far from being one of the best
| fentures of human natare, that, while
we have benefited,

ussigns to the superior numbers of the | we often hate those who have benefltted
The Germans, he says, were | Us.

The unknown {2 an ocean, and con-

They had 250,000 men: they held the | #cience is the compass of the unknown

thought, meditation and prayer are the
great mysterious polatings of the nee-
le

Few men know the foree of habit, A

lery and no ammunition: they lln-[-':rhh [ cobweb—a thread—a twine—a rope—i
I'lie | eable. Venture not upon the first; the

[ 1ast 18 nearly past human eflort o sun-
der,

The best application for the Improve-
nent Uf l]l" countenance s 4 mixture
in equul parts of serenity and cheerful-
ness.  Anolnt the face morning, noon
und night,

Whenever you commend, add your
reasong for dolng so; it 18 thls which
distinguishes the anprobation of & man
of sense from the fianttery of sycophants
und ndmlration of fools.

Man 18 only weak by the dispropor-
ton there 1s between what he oan and
what he is willing to doj the only way
he has to Increase his strength is to re-
trench many of his desires.

A Chinesge proverb says, “Great souls
bave strong wille; others only feeble
wishes," I'he proverbmight have added
that good health makes the will strong,
| while feeble bodles wesken It

| The aweetest life 18 to be ever making

sacriltees for Christs the kardest life a
mun ean lead on earth, and the most
full of misery, Is to be always doing
his own wlill, and seeking to please
liimselt,

Religion, like sll other wholesome
growths, loves the sunlight and the air,
it we keep It in our cellars it will
wither und die, or else send up n slcily
and colorless shoot, that will besr po
bealthy fruolt,

The law tmprinted on the hearts of
#ll men s to love the members of 8o0-
ciety as themselves, The eternal, unl-
versal, unchangeable law of all beings
15 1o seek the good of one another, like
children of the snme Father,

As folly on the one side, though It
should enjoy all it can desire, would,
notwithstanding, never be content; so,
on the other, wlsdom ever acquiesces
with the present, and I8 never vissatis-
fivd with its immediate conditions,

The friend who pardong & wrong, acs
gquires & superiority that wounds the
seli=love of the pardoned mwan, and how-
ever much the latter may sdmire the

there ln decent poverty, Little L-hlhlrl-nl generosity of the giver, he can love as

look out of the lofty windows into the
deep gardeng and the rallway sunk in
the wvalley mnearlyr two hundred feet
below. There are flower-pots here and
there, and white curtaing, and perliaps
raws of tiny stockings hung to dry.
Few fashionuble people elinb to these
Infly homes, but let us try the experi-
ment, amd “sec what we shall see.”
The first block is a4 black and lofty ten-
ement having an elevated sidewalk ut
the second story, above the stores in
the street. . We pause before a tiny
window, scarcely us large 48 1 napkin,
and s narrow door, surmounted by a
sign, “‘Cigars and Tobacco.,” With se-
vere crowding, we get Into thebox of u
shop. There is a little connter, and
the young woman behind it secms to
fill the entire place, and makes a pretiy
pleture of hersell with jurs of snufl and
festoons of pipes for a background, She
talks rupidly and eheerfully, and seems
well content with her lot.
pléasant quarter of an hour with her,
make some trifling purchaze, and with-
draw. Then we enter a great stone
hall gnd elimb eight fhights o stairs in
an anclent wnement, Thi# is not the
top, for there are three more storles
ubove this. It high enough, cer-
taluly. A rosy-faced matron opens Lo
our knock, and blds us welecome with
profuse apologies, aashe has just moved
in und is “hardly scoured up.' Shes
like the lHttle shop womun, 18 smillog
and cheerful, and though manifestly
poor, wonld scorn to receive charity,
The next visit I8 1o n green-grover's
dhop, 4 box of u place, piled with cab-
bages and tended by a lonely widow in
faded bluek.  She 18 busy with her|
tende, and we tarry with her but o mo- |
ment, More vislts follow, and inevery |
phome we flud feagality, thelft and con-
tent, aml retirn to thie luxurions new
tawn with respect for  the
wordiy poor,

We gpendn

15

Increasol

- -
Au 01d Btory With n New Moral.

On the evening .l'ulluu.'lng the day |

he hiad previously done—no more.

If you are a wise man yon will treat
the world as the moon trests it, Show
itonly one side of yourself, seldom show
voursell too much at & time, and let
what you do stiow be ealm, cool and
polished, But look at every glde of the
world,

Kind words and smlles, and genial
grectings and good wishes, are sceds
that thrive and bear fruit, each after
Its own kind, Cheerfulness is llke the
widow's measure of mesl—the more
spent the more remalns, and both the
recelver and giver are enriched,

It is astonlshing how much one with-
olt money mny give, A Kind word, &
helping hand—the warm sy mpathy that
rejoiees with those who weep, No man
or woman 18 8o poor 48 not (o be able to
contribute largely to the happluess of
those about them.

We have nothing of our own but our
willy all the rest is not ours,  Bickness
deprives us of health sind 1fe; riches
are taken anway from us by violence;
the talents of the wind depend upon the
digposition of the body; the only thing
that ks truly our ow Is our will,

The goodness which stiuggles and
battleg, and goes down deep nnd soars
high, 18 the stufl of which herolsm is
mude, by which the world i8 salted and
kept pure, 1tis the seed whien bears
frult in martyrs, and miakes wen nobler
than thelr nature—the demi-gods and
the prophels of i better time,

We have but the trinlg that are Inei-
dent to humanity 5 there [8 nothing pe-
enlinr inonr ease, and we must tuke up
otr burdens In fuith of heare thing, I we
wre earnest and triflo not with temptas
tion, God will support us, as in tho vast
fidelity of his providence, he has sup-
ported others a8 heavily laden a8 our
selves,

Gullt, though It may attdin temporal
n]pli-n-lur. cun never conler real huppls
noess; the ovil eonsequences of our
erlmes long survive thelr eommissions,
and, like the ghostof the murdered,

| forever lmint the steps ot the malefye-

tor s while the paths of virtue, though
seldom those of worldly greatnese, are
aulways those ol |11unu:mtnlmu and pence,

Individuals are not overlooked or for-
gotten in the multitude. Individual
falthfulness g noticed, Individual piety

that the balloon went up from Fall [ 15 rewnrded, Jereminh was not lost in

Rivor, Matt Maloney, on returning to | the midst of & vorrupt sge.

hig slnb munsion, was met at the door
by Biddy In & high state of excitemaont,
with the earpest exclamation :

(), Malt, there 19 a stepnge cat In the
room !

“Pat her ont thin, and don't be both-
n' me ubout yer eat!" roplled Mat, In
pr 4 heedless tone,
yve bean striving to do that same
this two hours,” replied Biddy.
w's behind the big rid chest now,
d wonld ye be after helpin’ me to
chuse her ont, will yet"

o be sure [ will," says Mat, *'Bad
Juek to her, “Will ye sliow het to me,
and 1'Il soon teach her to have some
respeot for me house, the thafe of the
whrld !”

Danlel and
his friends wore remomberad in thelr
captivity and ralsed 1o great honor. In
a world of transgressors one falthful
friend of God will not be forgotten,
though he be the humblest of all,

Glye ws the country for true happl-
ness, true men and true women. Lio
uifectation, ne fulse pride, no hypoe-
rlay, pure alr, pure vegetables, pure
witter, pure milk and, in short, everys
thing that s calealated to make one
happy nnd conteniesd ean be found
there, Contrasy it with the elty, and
what o difference. Here we see hnughty
prives men and wornen wifecting to be
much more than they really are | every-
thing difforent, nothing rewl ; vegotabies
stale, water lmpure, milk watered and
ghalked, Weo are constantly Imposed
upon, nud each one 1s susplotous of hils
neighbor



